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FOREWORD 


O burn that burns to heal! 

O more thou ]>Ieasan' vvouiicl! 

— St. John, of Cr(fss. 

Mysticism is a course ol thinking, that has for 
its objective the achievement of rest for the souk 
While God has inspired many of His devotees with 
awe, die mystic claims to have wooed Him through 
love. This he claims to have achieved by per- 
formance of practices, both internal and external, 
in proper surroundings under the guidance of a 
Teacher. The Iiody and the soul, purified by thci 
spiritual bath, l)ecome fitted to enjoy the rapturous 
embrace of the Divine Hridegroom. The mystic 
claims to have attained this union with the Lord. 
He has seen Him, and has felt His touch “■ that is 
like the passionate lover’s resting on the heaving 
bosom of his beloved.’ 

Mysticism, " the romance of religion,' is not the 
monopoly of any t^reed or the rich acquisition of 
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any jjarlicular period, it is a natural eonsequetice 
of tlie son! craving for ])ear,o, wiiilc rutiilcssly 
sv\(’[)l ‘ witlioLit ])ansc along llio grcai curve of liirtli 
and dealli.’ (^onsefous of his divinity, man refuses 
ior long to continue in this prison-house of a hod} , 
awaiting to he set free hy the divine Mother- 
Death. This divine discnntcail is in the' air. Shelley 
L’aiJghlit: 

‘" The desir(‘ nl die motli for th(' star. 

Of llie night for tiu' morrow. 

The devotion to something afar, 
f rom the sphere of our sorrow." 

This quest after eternil}'. this wiiy and whither oT 
mankind, has lor ages lurm'd jninct's into beggars 
and the wise into m< ndieants. 

Mysticism, although descrihing a full itinerary 
of the stages in the PATH that hauls to tiu' Goal, 
warns the s('('ker againsl ge tting eaiggossed in th(' 
glories ol the miraeh's. and the eohwel):' of tt]i' 
Picture-ga I lev} . f>v tlic lu'lp ol the dis im insighL 
called intuition, that transeends all reason and 
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Science, it ofFers to the mystic, llie solulion of the 
eternal riddle. 

liy service of humanily, vvhi(^h it proc laims is 
worship, it says that (‘nlightciimeii! can (‘oine equally 
in the cloister and the market-place. 

Mysticism common to all nationalities, as much 
lound ■^amongst the Greeks, as amongst tin’ 
lU»manists, tlu^ Sufis and tlie Vedanlisls, offers to 
set at rest tlie religious wrangles that dwarf our 
vision, and lead to such heart-hurning. Alack: 
we slick to forms, we ignore the s]>irit and the 
essentials of religion. f)ur quarrel is with the 
concli that tlu* Hindu sounds, v\ith the pulpit on 
which the Christian delivers his seiiuons, with the 
mosque where the Muhammadan oflers his prayers. 
Look within, cries the ruNStic, and say lli) |uayers 
in the Temple of tlie Heart, hefon^ the Deity that 
knows no sex and lielongs to no creed — -that is thine 
ow’ij Self. 

Once the viewpoint ol the m\stic is understood, 
it becomes a hajipy jiilgrimagc for the sojourning 
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soul in this strange land- By his catholicity the 
mystic offers a fair haven to even the dissenter, 
much more to the confessor. He only insists on 
llie purity of the heart of the seeker and the zest 
in his search- With the hymn on liis lips, with 
faith in his heart, the mystic urges tin* seeker, to 
proceed on fearlessly, with hope chanting the 
prayer, with the Vedantist: 

“ Lead me from the unreal to the real : 

Lead me from darkness to light; 

Lead me fiom death to immortality.*' 
rhe goal is then readied. For the j>romise of tlie 
Lord is fair and wo have not to lose sight of it: 

Merge thy mind in Me, }>e My devotee, 
prostrate thyself before Me, thou shall eonu 
even unto Me. 1 pledge thee My trotfi. tlion art 
dear to Me. Abandoning all ihv dharnias. come 
unto Me, alone for shelter, sorrow not. i ^vill 
liberate thee from all sins." 

The mystic is no day-dreamer, but a realist, arriving 
at his conclusions by actual experiences. And 
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once these revelations dawn, he in his quaint way 
describes them, which are otherwise incapable of 
expression, by simple sayings and anecdotes, each 
re])lete with great meaning and profound truth. 

Here is a mild boquel, prepared from those 
crushed petals that have fallen from the effulgent 
lotus--'»lhe heart of the mystic — in the various 
lands. Unaffected witli the passage of time, they 
still retain some of their fragrance. 

These illustrate some of the great mystic truths, 
and though the originals are impaired by th(‘ 
translations (for majority of the stories are trans- 
lations from the Original Persian and the Verna- 
culars of Hindustan), yet the author hoj)es they 
shall serve their purpose of introducing the reader 
into the religion of the mystic and arouse his interest 
in the study of mysticism. 


1'hai>hamau Castli:. 
Allahabad (India). 
Christmas, 1935. 
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DEAJH—WHERE IS THY STING? 


^^WOMAN once approached the Enlighten- 
ed One — lJuddha — with lier dead child 
in her laps; and prayed to him to revive it. 
Buddha told hei\ Bring some mustard 
seed from that 1 k)US(‘ in llu' villagt^ in which 
no death has ever taken place; and 1 promise 
1 shall bring hack life to the child once 
again/* 

The lady visited many places, but to her 
utter dismay found no liorne in which 
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death had nol taken its tell al one lime or 
other. The imwitabilily of death dawned on 
the lady. SalisHed with her new revelation 
sfie sto]>p(*<i her larntmlalions, and laying the 
child on die ground thus addressed il : — 

0 light of my eyes, 1 thought this (‘xpc'rience 
was peculiar lo me. I find, however, death 
is nothing new, and none is exenijit from it. 
[l is common lo all things cnxi ted. f.ameti' 
tation is 1 utile. Death, where is thy sting? 
Mutability is writ larg(‘ on everything in the 
Universe. 1 shall, henceforth seek Him, w'ho 
knows no death.” 



, UEAIU\ TllEUEFORK ONE LOVE 

TT AZRAT Imam Hasan was only twelve 
years of age. He asked Hazrat Ali 
Murlaza one day, whom did he love? Murtaza 
replied, You, Hasan.” 

Hasan: Do you ] >ve brolher Husain also? 
Murtaza: Yes, him too. 

Hasan: And do you love mother too? 
Murtaza : Yes. 

Hasan: Then, do you love granduncle also? 
Murtaza: Yes. 
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Hasan: Hfive yon any affocHon for GorF? 
Mnrlaza : Yes. 

Surpriserl at (lie answer. Imam Fiasan 
observed, '' Halher, is il a Jiearl tbal you 
pcrssess or a traveller's home lliat slielters so 
many alfeetions. The heart is one amd it 
can accommodate only one. Fadher fill the 
heart widi love of God, or cherish another 
aflection. Yon cannot have two in one. 



CUKU, NANAK AND THE HOY IWDHA 


j^ANAK iiiilial<;(l amongst his followers 
ihe j)iactice of singing devotional hymns 
in the early hours of the morning. He 
nolitx^d that a child always came and stood 
heliind him, whil' he sal in devotion. The 
(hiru once asked him the reason for it. He 
said to the child, “ Child, it is lime for you 
lo sleep and an age to be passed in merri- 
nienl. What is it that brings you here? ” 
The child replied, Aly mother once asked 
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to supply fuel to the fire. I witnessed 
the younger and f(‘el)ler sy)]irilers burnt 
away and disappeared earlier than the 
thicker and older ones. Since then I fear 
death. It might come earlier to me than 
those who are my elders. This doubt keeps 
me seek your company.” 

The Guru was delighted and I lienee forward 
the child was called Hhai fludha (wise 
brother) and was given the unique honour of 
crowning the Gurus in the Sikh community. 
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MIRA CUNi/KRTS THE RUFFIAN 

lR/\ BAl, th(‘ devolve, was well, known 
Tor her surrender to her f.ord (Ardhar. 
Never did she deny atiyihing e.sked for in 
His nanu\ \ dissoiiUe rinTian ojice tried to 
lest h(n' ^ir{ues; and going to Mira, said that 
he had orders from her l.onl fxii'dhar to 
I)1eas(‘ himsell with Mira. Mira readily 
eonstmled: dr(^s^ed In'rself heaulifully and 
arranged the Ixal. Six* then summoiuaj the 
impinha'I hdlow and llius aahlr^rraal fnuK 

7 



TALES h'WOM THE MYSITCS OE THE EAST 


Now everything is ready. Come, enjoy. I 
am reatly lo carry oul the wishes of my Lord, 
("all the saints wIk) dwell in my company 
that they might also appreciate' the sight, 
how the Lord of Mira enjoys her through 
thee.'’ The ruffian said, Does anybody do 
such things in public? 

Mira replied, lie seetb all our acts, good 
or bad. Why fearetli thou the fulfilrna'iit of 
His wishes? There is no shame in carrying 
out His will and no fear in following His 
mandates. Wliy fear ])ublicily then? 

The ruffian fell ashamed, sought Mira’s 
pardon and spent his later 1if(' in devotion 
and piety a! the If^el of tlie Devoted Mother. 
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II A A N n A S R I C II A S T I S E I) 

ASAIN ()1 Basra was recognised lo l)e a 
greal Sufi of his lime. lie. was a 
(onlemporary of Rabia. One day he 
asefnl)led ihe Dervishes aboiil a lank and 
requesled ihein lo display ihtdr miraculous 
power. Some walked on the water, wliile 
olh(u\s flew in the air. Hasan himself flew in 
ihe air to display his aediievement. 

Rabia, passing that way was drawn lo this 
assemblage; smiled al this foolish display of 
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misguided, lain and arrogant mystics; and 
she rebuked Hasan for his frivolity, Love 
of God does not (fbnsist in sucli idle shows.” 
Throwing her shoe in the air, which hung 
there, she said, How do you connect this to 
devotion for God? You spend a lifetir^ie. to 
learn that which a bird can do, and waste a 
lifetime in saving the fc^rrymaiTs charges. 
Do not boast. This i.^ not devotion. Delight 
not in such idle things. Go, learn love of 
(/od. Be humble. Weep day and night that 
He might have meicy on you and wash away 
your sins. Give up arrogance and crave for 
the beatifi(^ vision. Miracl(‘s are not 
devotion.” 
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liiR/W!M ADAM TURNED AN ANCHORITE 

II^EFOR!': il;)rahirn Adam became a dervish, 
he was a king, who ruled his subjecls 
very jiislb . Onei^ he was lying in his regal 
eoiicli in his palace, when about midnight he 
lieajd heavy thumps on tin* roof. He came 
oil! of his bed and tried to find oul the caus(‘ 
o( this disliirbance. To his surpi'ise he saw 
men like angids on lh(‘ roof. He inquired of 
ihem, the caus(‘ of iheir presence. They 
replied thal diey were searching for iheir 

11 
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camels. Safti the king, How foolish you 
appear to be! Ilow can you (‘X|)ecl Lo find 
your camels on lhr‘ roof of llie |)alacey 
"" Just as you can ho])(‘ lo lind God, donning 
the cnnvTi and regal robe, and passing your 
life in this pala(‘(‘/ leplied these, new 
beings. 

The reproach wenl lionu* lo lh(» •■!i(‘ai l of llie 
king. He gave up ihe world and followtal 
by his wife and child he began passing his 
days in meditation and contemjdalion in a 
solitary cell. Th(^ lather-in-law ol Adam 
took up the reins of (iovtu'iimenl on behalf 
of the child of Adam, wliom ht‘ broughl back 
with him from the latter. Vs the child came 
of age, he insisted on visiting his lather and 
was taken to him. Ibraliim was much drawn 
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towards the child and instead o4 contempla- 
tion Adam began passing much of his time 
in (‘oiiversation with this hoy. 

As Ibrahim lay in Ixah in his dreaim, he saw 
the Lord say to him, Adam, you cannot 
lovf^Jwo at a time. Maka^ your choice. 
Either devote yourself to your son or else 
clierisl) Our iov(\‘* llmahim realised his 
f railty, sought the forgiveness of the Lord 
and prayed, Lord, relieve me of my new 
passion. In tins little house (the heart) iioiu^ 
can live (*x(*ep’ Tluv."" Shortly, llie child 
ex])ired. Adam j)ass(‘d his life in contcnn 
])lalion, as of vor<% devoted to Ins I.ord and 
to none of the things of ih<* world. 
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THE PRIEST t\’l) THE Vm'OVCHHH.E 

QNCE an untouchable sought entrance into 
a temple. 'Hie |)riest, however, refused 
it. In answer to the poor man's entreaties, the 
holy man replied, “ You are impure by birth, 
first undergo p(mance for two years, and 
then come into my presence, then 1 shall 
consider your request.’’ The untouchable 
returned home crest-fallen and sad, to do the 
holy man’s bidding. 

As chance would have it, this very priest saw 
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the untouclial)1(‘ -ofur ihroe ycar^ latrr ])ass- 
ing by bis temple quile unconcerned. The 
priest stopped him and i#i(]uired, Hello, 
how is it that you did not come to my temple? 
Have you not yet perfmmerl tin* austerities? 
It is over two years now.'" The [)oor devotee 
replied, "" Yes, I carried out your orders and 
1 tliank you for your instructions. For, in 
fact the Lord blessed me with His vision, and 
warned me against entering your temple, for 
said He, He had not Himself visited it for 
ages/’ 

The vanity of the priest was crushed, his 
pride was humbled, (iod sees the heart, to 
Him appearances are immaterial. 
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ff 

/ \NE day Sukhdeoji, requested liis father 
to instruct him in the final stages of 
devotion and lead him to the home of Bliss 
and Salvation. His father told him to go to 
Raja Janak who was the best person to help 
him. Although surprised at it, the son went 
to Raja Janak. The king kept him waiting 
for seven days at one of the gates and then 
for another seven days at the other. On the 
fifteenth day, Sukhdeoji was allowed the 
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audience to the king. He was ^shocked at 
ike grandeur and the luvury in which the 
king dwell. The thought flashed in his mind, 
how could this king steeped in worldly 
cnlanghniients instruct and enlighten him. 
The king read Sukhdeoji's mind. Rut, how- 
cvrt\ remained silent over it, enUTlained 
Sukhdeoji and ordered his servants to have 
feslivili(‘s throughout the city lo mark the'; 
arrival of Sukhd(‘oji. 

When the arrangements were complete and 
the city was observing a gala-day, the king 
asked Sukhdeoji to go and watch these shows, 
however, with a cup full of milk in Ins hands. 
The soldiers who were to accompany 
Sukhdeoji were definitely instructed to lake 
him through every part of the city and he was 

17 
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to miss the, sight of gaiety at noiK*. of the 
places. They were, however, warned not to 
hesitate in chopping off Sukhdeoji’s head, the 
instant any drop of milk was spilt from the 
(‘.up. 

Sukhdeoji accompanied by these soldiers 
went round the city and returned late 
to the king. The king was pleased at his 
safe return. Next he questioned him, how 
did he enjoy the decorations; and did he* 
find any fault anywhere. 

Sukhdeoji replied, "" 0 king, 1 saw nothing. 
All my thoughts w(^re centred on this 
cup, lest a drop be spilt and I lose my life.’* 
Janak replied, Sukhdeoji, this is how 1 am 
living in the midst of these gaieties.” Imagine 
the cup to be d(^ath, mind as milk therein, 

18 
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and these festivities are mere ©ephemeral 
splendours of the world. 1 engage myself 
in this world with eaution* that the milk 
(mind) is not spilt (disturbed) and all 
attention is riveted on Him. For a moment’s 
deviatjon from His thoughts is death for 
me. 

Sukhdeoji took his instructions from the Raja 
and returned happy. 
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r II E S P II I N X 

is narrated of Shibli that on one 
occasion, aft('r performing his ablutions, 
he was proceeding to the moscjue to say his 
prayers. He heard the Hidden Voic(^ say, 
“ Again these ablutions and dare, you proceed 
to our House! Shibli retraced his stej)S, 
when he again heard the voice say, Does it 
behove you to return from our Presence like 
this? Where else can you go where we are 
not? ” In sheer helplessness, Shihli scream- 
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ed. ‘ The voice was heard, ^"©Dare you 
question our authority! *” Perplexed, Shibli 
stood quietly, and the voiecf inlerrupled the 
silence saying, “ Better to burn in our love, 
lhan to stand thus self-complacent.’' 

Shiblh desperate, cried out, 1'hen the 
complaint is also addressed to Thee.” 
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ASK THE WORLD OF THE WORLDLY 


^^NCE in need, Shibli approached a world- 
ly and requested him lo give him a 
particular article. The latter refused the 
request and observed, " Why do you not ask 
for it from Him from Whom you ask for a 
happy end and a glorious next life? 

Shibli replied, “ My request is for a thing 
of this world. This world is mean and so 
you are, worldlies. As against it. He is 
respectable, and so is the next world respect- 



ASK THE WORLD OK THE WOKI.DIA' 


iiblf*. Imcum (he fjiCcin 1 usk f(Vi’ iht^ mean 
objecl, and from ihc Respected One, the 
object that is adored.” • 


23 
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(iOl),’’ onrc Shihli prayed, “ the 

world remembert; you for Thy 
blessings : 1 love yon for the troubles which 
I’hou hast bestowed on tbe world. " 

He is said to have prayed, “ 0 God, bestow 
on me the two worlds — this and the next — 
so that I may ])repare a morsel of it, and 
give it to the heretic to swallow' it. These 
are the two veils that act as obstacles in 
having the divine vision. When these veils 
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shall be removed, ihe d(‘vo1ee shalHovc Thee 
for Thy sake and reaeli his goal. Pe.ople 
wdll, then, for ever cease lo orave for happi- 
ness in this world or ihe nex:t, and shall only 
crave for Thy love.'’ 






LOVE tv 1 r II O U T T // E T E A R! 

NE day Shibli noticed a block of wood 
was slowly burning. Being slightly 
wet, it was oozing out a viscid liquid at its 
other end. Shibli drew the attention of his 
disciples to it and said to them pointedly : 

Ye professionists in the Path of Love, 
how do you say that you are burning in the 
Love of separation, when 1 do not sec any 
tears in your eyes? Take lesson from this 
piece ol wood, how it burns and how it 
weeps.” 
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I HAVE, PURCHASED A GARDEN IN EDEN 

LLAMA Abdul Salain was noled for 
serving the dervishes with all he had. 
It is related of him that on one occasion, 
there occurred a gr(‘al famine in Damascus, 
where he was stajing at the time. His 
wife came to him, gave him some of her 
ornaments slie had on luu' body and told 
Ivm to go and purchase a garden-house as 
they were selling so cJieap due to days of 
scarcity. She added that they will then be 
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able to £tvoid the heat of the summer and 
pass their days happily. 

Abdul Salam Ipaok the ornaments, sold them 
in the market-place and distributed the price 
thus received amongst the starvi)ig and the 
famished, and came back home, full^, of joy. 
The wife asked her husband if he had 
])urchased the garden. Yes,” he replied, 
f have purchased one in the Gardens of 
Eden. 1 saw the peoph* in misery and 1 
distributed the proceeds amongst llie poor.” 


n A II L 0 L. T II K If I S E 

gHlHLl was vtTy fond of reciting an 
incident from the liH" of Baldol : 

One day I saw Bahlol^ the devolee, riding 
a slick, like (he children and proceeding lo 
jahna. I asked him, " Bahlo], wherc^ are 
you going to? ' lie replied, ^ 1 am going to 
meet God ’ and proceeded on his journey/*’ 
In the evening 1 saw him returning, his 
eyes red with weeping, and his wooden horse 
broken at the middle. 1 asked him, 
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Balilol, ^would you tell me whal transpired 
al the meeting, you look so sad? " He 
replied, ‘ When 1 reached His august 
presence, 1 was conscious that my name 
would be recorded amongst those who loved 
Him. But to rny surprise. He turned me out, 
the moment He recognized me."" 
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SET FlItE TO TARADISE 

Rabia Basil il is narrated tlial once 
she was weeping and saying: 

“ Set fire to Paradise and pour water on 
Hell-fire so that people may pray to God for 
the sake of His love, and not in hope of 
reward or fear of punishment.” 

A similar feeling seems to have overpowered 
Abu Bakr Shibli who one day suddenly got 
up*from his devotion, and with a live coal 
in his hand, proceeded towards Kaaba. 
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People .^Lsked him whal he was after. 
Shibli replied, 1 am going lo Kaaba, to 
burn it lo ashes, so that people might 
renounce that House and centre their atten- 
tion on the Master of the House.'*' 

Next day, Shibli was again s(Hm, intoxicated 
with devotion, carrying a l)urning *j)iece of 
wood lighted on either side. People inquircil 
of him where was he bound to. Shibli 
answered, I am going io pul on fire botli 
Heaven and Hell, so that the hope of one or 
the fear of the oiIkm' might not kee|) the 
attention of the people engaged upon them, 
and they should love Cod for His own sake.” 
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/ TOLERATE THEE ALONE 


NCE Shibli sal in prayers. The moment 
the passage from ihe Quran was recited, 
There is no God but Allah: and Muham- 
mad is His Prophet — he cried out. Had 
not Thou Thyself required Thy name to be 
associated with that of a stranger, I would 
have never done ^o.’’ 

This shows Shildi's absorption in Divine 
consciousness. 

On another occasion, Shibli went to Kaaba 
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and stoocl* before the Holy Stone. He said, 
‘‘ T know lliou art a mere stone. Had not 
the Ih'opliet kissed yon himself, 1 would not 
have shown the respeet to you.’" 
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THE DISCIPLE EXCELLED THE TEACHER 


J UN, Ml) ^vas the teacher of Shibli, hut 
sometimes the discifhe surpassed the 
Master in his apt sayings and experiences. 
Once Shibli got into a mosque and said, “ T 
say and I hear. None exists in both the 
worlds except me. Truth speaks this and 
Truth hears it. Shibli does not come in 
between.” Junaid ht'ard it and said, 
“ Shibli say this by all means, but beware 
you do not say that before everybody.’’ 



TALES FROM THE MYSTICS OF THE EAST 


A little Iviter Junaid in the course of his 
discourse said, Whosoever sought, found 
Him/’ Shildi , interrupting suggested an 
improv€‘rnent, Whosoevin* found ITiin, start- 
ed in search of Him.*’ 

On another occasion, Junaid said, The 
Truth is Junaid, and he alone existed.” 
Shibli intervening said, Not so. It is 
heresy. Say dial Junaid had no exist- 
ence separate of the Lord. H(‘ alone 
existed.’* 

Sliibli is never reporttal to have used the 
expression of his class-mate Mansur Al- 
Hallaj, 1 am Truth,"’ yet he does not 
appear to have disapjiroved of it. When 
his opinion was sought on tin' indictment of 
Mansur, hit remarked, Mansur ought not 
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to have disclosed the secret. H o«ie says it, 
let him be stopped.’" As Mansur was being 
gibbeted, Shibli is said to Jiave stood near 
him and remarked, We had not asked you 
to proclaim It to llie world.’" The Kazi who 
had conde^mned Mansur ovanheard it and 
remarked, He (Hallaj) is charged for 
calling himself a Prophet, but, you, Shibli, 
are asserting Godhood."’ 
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DEV E E 0 r E A 1 T II 

BJN Ahmad Bin Bab Misr was 
noted for his faith, pi^ty ^^nd cmiienL- 
ment* Before he turned a dervish, he held 
a high post in the Government of the time. 
It so happened one day, that while he was 
on his dining table, a cat approached him 
repeatedly. Again and again Tahir would 
throw crumbs to her, slie would take them Jo 
some room and reappear shortly after. ' Bi 
sheer curiosity Tahir followed the cat, and 



D E V E L O V 1 ’ A 1 T M 


was sur])rise(1 [n fiiul a ])]in(l#cal lying 
in a corner who was bring frd by this 
cal. 

.« 

Tabir realised ibal (iod look earc' of our 
body. Tilt' fault was our own inasmuch as 
w(‘ lacked failb and ftaired dial if wu' would 
no! providt' for ourselves, wlio wdll do it. 
Here was a blind cal, w-ho was fed by the 
( Ireator. 

lb* l(*fl his a[)})oinlment and passed the rest 
td his days in contemplation and devotion. 
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MARTYR AT THE ALTAR OE LOVE 

-y^HILE on his way to Mecca, the caravan 
of pilgrims accompanying Shibli 
halted at Baghdad. There, in the cAening 
he was surprised to find in the company of 
his friends, a beautiful youngman artistically 
dressed, putting on a, nice head-dress and a 
fine pair of shoes embroidered with gold. 
In his hands the youngman held an apple, 
which he times and often smelt. So captivat- 
ing were the ways of the youngman that 
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Shihli approached him and soon a ^conversa- 
tion started between the two: 

Shibli: Where are you boiind^to, youngman? 
Yoiingnian : To my Horne. 

Shibli : Which Honu'? 

Youngman: The same Home which has 
turned you and the whole world mad, and 
is drawing from ages people to ii, on the 
pretext of a pilgrimage. 1 am also going 
to meet the Master of the House, these people 
are visiting. I want to know Him who lives 
in that House and wdial benefit does He 
shower, that His House has become the goal 
of so many lives. 

Shibli : But the journey is hai d, and I do not 
see aiiy luggage with you. Perliaps you seem 
to be ignorant of tlu' liardshijis on the way. 
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YoungmaH: (reciled llie following cou|)l(T in 
reply.) 

The Beloved ^desireis us lo be wanderei s in 
His seareli. 

He iherefore fiuds pr(‘le\ls of pilgrimagt* 
for us/’ 

Shil)]i: J\)(*lry will iiol avail you. Be 
practical. Philosophy and ail will not 
liel[) you in the hard toils of the journey, 
and will not supply you with food and 
comforts for the body. 

Youngman: You ar(‘ inislaken. I am not. 
jiroceeding lher(‘ out of my choic(\ With 
His |)erfum(^ 1 fe is drawing me towards Him- 
self and willingly 1 am allowing myself to lie 
dragged away. 1 too have known the life 
of comfort and u]) till now lived in luxury. 
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Shibli : After all, why do you sffiell ibis 
apple from lime lo lime? 

Youngman: In order lo avoid llie hoi winds^ 
of the desert. Nourished as I have been on 
dainties, and broughl up in the midst of 
perfumes and nursed on gay bosoms, 1 have 
grown addicted to the life of joy and gaiety. 
Shibli : 1 like you very much. Do not mind 
il. Please accom))any me and share tlie 
comforts that 1 am enjoying. Let us be 
friends on this journey. 

Youngman: lly (iod, 1 say, 1 cannot accept 
your offer. It is impossible. You are a 
dervish. 1 am a toper. You are a devotee. 
1 am a drunkard. Only the otlier day I tasted 
wine. It still possesses me. Why should 
1 pollute your company? 
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Shibli psfHecl coni])any and conlinued on his 
journey. 

One hot summer morning, while Shibli was 
passing the holy mosque at Mecca, he was 
surprised to find the boy whom he met at 
Baghdad, now grown pale and emaciated, 
lying in tatters in the drain that issued from 
Kaaba. Neither tlie beautiful head-dress 
was there nor the beautiful shoes. The apph‘ 
was still held in the hands and he was still 
smelling it at times. Shibli h(*ard him 
reciting the lines: 

The serpent of love has bit my heart. 

Thei e is no one to h(*al me: neither the 
melody develops, nor is it cured.” 

Shibli tried to avoid him, so piteous was the 
condition of the youngrnan. The sufferer, 
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however, called him out. Shibli cjAie near. 
Youngman: Do you nol recognist' me Shibli? 
Sliibli : Of course, 1 do. INRiy 1 ask yoi> 
what has brought about this tragedy? 
Youngman: Thc^ Lord will bear me out. It 
is the state to which you are brought as 
beloveds'^ and once you are in, you are 
converted into lovers. 

Shibli: Is this the same apple I saw with you 
at Baghdad? 

Youngman: Yes. This apple is also a 
witness to wliat has happened. Don’t you 
see, Shibli, what He has done to me and how 
I have been maltreated? First He persuaded 
me, saying, "" You are Our beloved, do not 
lose heart. When I fell a victim to His 
snares, and crossed the threshold of Love, 
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1 was ujcl I was a lover. When I entered 
the l^itli that led to His presence, 1 was told 
• 1 was a mere child. Wh(‘n 1 approached 
closer, 1 was told 1 was loo young. When 
1 reached Him, I was told 1 could not be the 
knowei' of the mystery. Perplexed and 
dish('arlened 1 raised a cry, I claim the 
fullilmenl of my desires."’ Came the retort. 
Cel a^vay, you vain fellow, shrouded in 
veils.*" 

1 was l)urnt to ashes. I found in this 
Home th(‘re was nothing, and in this Home 
was no stranger dwelling. 

Today I am at a loss to know il 1 am a lovcu- 
or the loved one; if 1 am the seeker or the 
sought; if T am the pilgrim or the adored 
one. I am pining in this anxiety. It is not 
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ihe bodily paio, bul ibe anxiety to^lve this 
riddle that is causing rue so much agony. 
Shibli was touched at the sad plight of tin;, 
youngman, and ofTered to trrke him to the 
company of the saints, who will lead him out 
of the Valley of Bewildermeiil. The young- 
man refPtsed. 

Shibli left him there. On th(^ following 
morning, Shibli was drawn again to the spot 
where the youngman lay. A crowd had 
assembled there. Shibli found the boy was 
dead. Of a by-starider, who seemed to b(* 
acc|uainted with the affair, Shibli inquired the 
cause of his death. Th(‘ latter recited the 
following lines, in reply: 

“ The lovers are the martyrs, (killed) at the 
hands of the Beloved. 
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How hai^jily they die, with no cry on their 
iips, no sign of agony on their body.” 
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THE EXAMPLE SET BY K A B I R 

% 

J^ABIR spent all his earnings in the 
service of the d(‘rvishcs. Therefore, 
he had seldom any thing to spare. Once, it 
so happened that a company of holy men 
visited him at a time when he had not a 
penny to spend on them. However he 
requested them to stay. Coming to his wife, 
he told her the cause of his anxiety and 
required her to find means to entertain them. 
The beautiful and devoted wife of Kabir 

F 4 
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replied,^ In the vicinity dwells a shopkeeper, 
who is charmed by my looks. Should you 
•permit it, I would go and request him to give 
us some articles of food on credit.” Kabir 
allowed her to try the game. She went to the 
shopkeeper, who readily consented to allow 
her credit, provided she would come to him in 
the night. She took the articles and returned 
home and treated the guests very sumptu- 
ously. 

When the appointed hour of night came, 
Kabir reminded his wife of her promise to 
the shopkeeper; and required her to gel ready 
to redeem it. He clad her in clean garments, 
and taking her on his back went to the 
residence of the shopkeeper, careless of the 
rain and the inclement weather. The 
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shopkeeper was delighted to see the ^ady, but* 
wondered that her shoes, in spite of the rain, 
had no mud on them and neither were they 
wet. He asked her the rea.^m for it. She 
replied, There was nothing to wonder at, 
as her husband, Kabir, had brought her on 
his back^ and was waiting outside.” 

On hearing th(i name of Saint Kabir, he 
felt ashamed and apologised to both, who 
graciously pardoned him. The latter turned 
a devoted disciple of Kabir. 
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MOSES MEETS THE FRIEND OF GOD 

jyj^OSES once went to Mount Sinai and 
prayed to the Lord to introduce him 
to His friend on the earth. Came the reply, 
he himself was one such. Not satisfied he 
repeated the request. He was thereupon 
directed to go to a mountain where His 
choicest friend dwelt. As Moses reached the 
place, he experienced a very bad odour 
coming from that side. On reaching closer 
he found a man, covered with sores, smelling 


. 5 ? 



MOSES MEETS THE FRIEND OV GOD 


awfully, standing in front of him. ^ In sheer 
disgust Moses was retracing his steps when 
the man called him out, Mi)ses you came 
to me in such zest but you are returning in 
such disgust.’" Moses recognised that he 
was the man who was the object of his visit. 
He realised his mistake, went back to him 
and inquired, how was it that the Lord was 
thus tormenting His lover. The man 
answered, The condition of the lover is 
always like it; and in it He revels.” Moses 
questioned him^ if he could be of any service 
to him. The man said his first desire to meet 
him was satisfied, he now wanted a little cold 
watt']'. Moses went to fetch it, but was 
amazed to find on his return, that the man 
lay dead. 
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Moses prayed to the Lord lo explain this 
strange occurrence. The reply came that 
two sins were 'responsible for it; firstly, he 
bragged of exclusive devotion for Us, and 
yet craved lo meet you : and secondly 
he did not ask Us for it but requested you 
to bring him some v/ater. Had he asked for 
it from Us, could We not have made rivers 
flow for him. He lacked faith. 
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ASK NOT THE BOON OF LOVE 

% 

^ DEVOTEE underwent great jxmance. 

Pleased with his devotions, the Lord 
permitted him to ask for a boon, and on his 
further request granted him a week’s time to 
decide. He appr'tached a great saint and 
inquired of him, as to what he should ask 
from the Lord. The saint diiected him to 
another Dervish. Reaching the Dervish he 
found him working as a labourer, supplying 
fuel into the oven of a baker. Although 
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surprised all that he saw, yet he told the 
Dervish the purjmse of his visit. The Dervish 
told him to come the next day, when he will 
get the answer.’ 

The devotee approached the T)lace where 
he had last found the Dervish on the follow- 
ing day. Instead of the Dervish, Ke found 
a great hue and cry round his mutilated body 
lying on the ground with the head missing. 
On closer examination he noticed it was the 
body of the Dervish. From one of the by- 
standers he inquired the reason for this 
strange scene; and learnt that the Dervish 
was accused of murder and was lynched to 
death by an infuriated mob, who severed his 
head, which was lying on a mound of rubbish 
close by. 
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However, the devotee approached# the head, 
reminded it of his promise of yesterday and 
told him to answer his query. The head* 
said, The scene before you is the reply to 
your query. The Lord loved me all my 
life, and you know what that meant. I never 
received Vven the barest garments to cover 
myself, nor had a shelter against the 
inclemencies of weather, nor a full meal even, 
and worked in the hot months at an oven. 
Thus I passed rny days when alive. On my 
death, not to say rny thing of useless coffin 
or a bath, (wen a tomb is denied to me. No 
prayers mark my exeunt. Take lesson there- 
fore from the life of His l(>ver. Ask for 
everything — health, wealth and prosperity ; 
but beware of asking for the gift of His 
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Love; or Be prepared for the end you see 
before you.” 
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MIKA INSTRUCTS G 0 S 11^ A M I 

% 

JTN the course of her wanderings, when 
Mira Bai arrived in Brindaban, she 
sought an interview with Jiva Gosain, the 
reputed saint of his time, and a great 
Vaishnavite. The Gosain, while recognising 
the merits of Mira, refused her the interview, 
on the ground that the holy scriptures did not 
permit him to cast a glance on any woman. 
Mira smiled in reply and said, “ 1 thought 
that Girdhar was tiie only “ Purusha ” (the 
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husband) in Brindaban, and everybody (the 
souls) was a woman (the bride of the Lord), 
ft has dawned upon me only today that He 
has a cx)mpeer also (a second Krishna). 

The sting cut the Swami to the quick. The 
scales fell off his eyes. He realised, he had 
been vain and proud. At once he paid 
homage to Mira, took her to the temple, 
apologised to her and accepted her as his 
disciple. 


60 




GURU N A N A K AT MECCA 

^ANAK is reported to have once visited 
Mecca. When he reachetl the holy 
shrine, he felt very tired and weary and lay 
down to sleep. This aroused the indigna- 
tion of the priests and the other Moslem 
devotees who came there. Seeing the feet of 
Nanak towards Kaaba, they kicked him 
and said, “ Infidel, dare you thus insult this 
place? Sinner, dare you turn your feet 
towards the Lord’s place? ” 
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Guru Nanak replied : “ Do not get angry. If 
you can do it, please turn these feet in the 
direction, in which He does not exist.” 
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R A Bl A AND THE YOUTH 

gAB.A of Basra, was seated in front of 
her cottage, with a smile softly playing 
on her lips. Her broken jug, and tattered 
mattress lay in the corner. They were her 
only outfit. 

A youngman came the way Rabia sat. But 
for a bandage on his head, he seemed to be 
quite robust and healthy. 

Rabia: What is this bandage for? 
Youngman: 1 am suffering from headache. 

6.3 



TALES FROM THE MYSTICS OF THE EAST 


Rabia: What is your age? 

Youngman: Thirty. 

•Rabia : And how do you keep your health? 
Youngman: I keep very good health. It is 
after a year that I suffer from this minor 
malady — headache. 

Rabia (with tears in her eye^^) : What 
emblem did you carry all the time you were 
well to show to the world the goodness of 
God, Who had all along kept you well? 
Today only for a little headache, you are 
going about with a bandage to show to the 
inquisitive world that my Beloved is harsh to 
you. Pray remove the bandage. Let not 
people ask you the reason and then accuse 
my Lord of unkindness. Such love Rabia 
had for her Lord. 
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JAIDEVA AND GITA GOVINDA 


J AIDEV A, the great mystic poet of Bengal, 
was composing his celebrated work, the 
Gita (rovinda, when iie came across the 
incident where Radhika, the consort of 
Krishna, w'as pouting, because Krishna had 
followed other milkmaids. The poet made 
Krishna address liis consort with a view to 
appease her wrath and make amends for 
his waywardness in the following lines: 

“ Adorn my head by placing thy lotus feet 

65 



TALES FROM THE MYSTICS OF THE EAST 


on it, for that shall serve as antidote 
for the poison injected by the shaft of 
cupid.’’’ 

A thought occurred to Jaideva, was it not 
dishonouring the Lord to request a woman, 
liowsoever faithful, to place her feet on her 
liusband’s head? As he could not think how 
to alter the lines, which would conform with 
due decorum and etiquette, he laid the pen 
aside and went out to take his batli. When 
he came back, he found to his astonishment, 
the line complett^d exactly as he had 
desired it. 

Jaideva asked his wife, who had done it? 
She replied, it was he himself, and reminded 
him that the sooner he had left for his bath, 
he returned from the middle of the path, 
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and completed the line. Jaida^^a said, 
I never returned. 

The enlightenment came to the devotee. It 
was the Lord, who Himself did it. 
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MOTHER, I OFFER THEE BEWITCHING EYES 

t 

anchorite was exquisitely handsome. 
In the course of his wanderings, once he 
called in a village for alms. \ lady from 
a house came out and gave him some food. 
However, on seeing his beauty she fell in 
love with his eyes. The next day when the 
Dervish again called in the same village, the 
same lady again came and gave him alms. 
On the third day he did not come lo that 
village. When he again came there on the 
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fourth day, the same lady caioe» out and 
complained of his absence of yesterday 
telling him that she was kept waiting all the* 
time. The Dervisli was surprised at her 
concern for him, inquired of her the reason 
for it. He was shocked to hear that she had 
fallen in love with his eyes. 

With a bandage tied to his eyes and carrying 
a little bag in his hands he found his way 
to the lady’s place with the help of his stick. 
The lady was already waiting for him. When 
he came to her, sh. inquired what w^as the 
matter with his eyes. He handed over the 
little bag to the lady, saying, " Mother, here 
are the eyes you liked so much. Pray keep 
them with you. 1 have no UvSe of them. 
Remember, 1 could do nothing otherwise. 
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In the path of the devotee, every attachment 
is forbidden but for the Lord.” 
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PURSUING THE SMOULDERING BONES 

• 

NTENT on reluming let the inosl capable 
prince in itie house of the Iasi king whose 
kingdom he had conquered in Iran, 
Alexander the Great inquired of the people, 
where he dwell. Tlioy pointed to a cemelery 
oulside the town, as his place of residence, as 
he was extremely disgusted with regal 
grandeur. 

Alexander went to him, reprimanded him 
for taking his abode in a burial ground, and 
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tried to persuade him to assume the reins of 
Government. He answered, 0 king, I am 
in the midst of my search, from which until 
I am disengaged, 1 cannot take up any 
responsible work.” Alexander said, “ Does 
this pursuit of yours consist in turning over 
the smouldering bones? If not.' then what 
else ca!i it be? ” The youth replied, The 
reality of the transitory and illusory nature 
of the world having dawned on me, I 
voluntarily withdrew from society and made 
my abode in this burial ground; 1 have ince 
long been turning over these skulls, 
endeavouring to distinguish that of the 
powerful rulers from those of humble wor- 
shippers. TJplill now 1 have not been able 
to distinguish them and am yet uncertain, 
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0, mighty ruler, if thou can heljd me in the 
solution of this riddle, 1 shall obey thy 
behest."’ Alexander replied, This is a 
mighty pursuit and the knowledge of the 
Almighty alone can solve this riddle. Bui 
ihou hast yet energy. It behoves thy rank. 
Come, d«n the crown and rule thy people.” 
The prince answered, I am yet young and 
have energy v/hich aspires for higher 
pursuits, to unravel the mystery of death 
and discover that eternal youth which no 
age, power, and giief can lessen. Bestow it, 
if you (‘an.” Alexander replied, '' From 
me, you cannot ixpecl such objects."’ The 
prince said, Farewell then, 0 king, let me 
now seek it from One Who can bestow it on 
me, a mightier Ruler than thee.” 
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/ AM BURNT: ! AM CONSUMED-CRIEI) RAH! A 

t 

nighl Rabia of Basra, completely 
forgot herself in her devotions, and was 
lost in divine consciousness. In her 
abnormal condition she cried out: “1 am 
burnt : 1 am consumed.” When the people 
heard the cry, they rushed to the house of 
Rabia. A devotee who heard Rahia as he 
passed that way, said to the people, Do not 
be foolish, ignorant people. The fire that is 
consuming Rabia is not of this world. She 
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I AM BURNT: I AM CONSUMED— CRIED RABIA 

is burning in the fire of separati^)n for her 
Beloved Lord. She had all along been 
suppressing her feelings, and avoiding » 
display thereof. Now she could hold no 
longer : and she blurted out those words. 
(ji) back to your houses. This firt‘ shall be 
extinguished, only when she meets her 
Beloved Lord.” 
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M Y M OTHER H L E S S E 1) 1 / E 

< 

YAZID of Bislam was once questioned 
by the people, " How could you attain 
lo such a high degree of spiritualily? ” 
Through the blessings o( my mother,’* 
replied he. Ne.xl thev asked him, '* How 
did it come about? " He said, " Once in 
winter, it w^as at) extremely cold night. A I 
mid-night my mother asked me for some 
water. I took it to her in an earthen 
tumbler. She lay asleep. 1 stood by her 
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side, not disturbing her. When she woke 
after some hours, she found me standing with 
the water. She took it. Some skin of 
mine got attached to the earlfhen tumbler, it 
being extremely cold. She was touched at 
the sight and marvelled at my obedience. 
Taking nje in her laps, she kissed me and 
blessed me. (h^d heard her prayers on my 
behalf, acce])te(l them and showered His 
blessings on me.'' 
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WHO IS A TRUE LOVER? 

M UINUDDIN Sanjiri was seated in the 
company of some devotees, who were 
discussing the attributes of a true lover. 
Sanjiri defined a true lover as one who 
welcomes troubles, and accepts them with 
joy coming from his Lord. Sheikh Shahab- 
uddin Saharvardi said, he is a genuine lover 
who is so absorbed in divine consciousness 
that he does not feel even if a hundred swords 
were to fall on his head. Khwaja Azal 
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Shirazi said that he is a true lover, who when 
absorbed in devotion is so lost that he would 
not utter a sigh, rnueh less a shriek, if he 
were to be torn to pieces and^fire were to be* 
lighted on his head. Sheikh Saifuddin 
Hakliarzi said that he is a genuine friend of 
the Lord, who ewen in the midst of tribula- 
tions, wo*uld not withdraw himself from 
witnessing the divine vision, and would be 
oblivious to his troubles. 

Sheikh Shahabuddin then said, he had read 
in the book, Asar-ul-Aulia, that once Rabia 
Basri, Hasan Basri, Malik Dinar and Khwaja 
Shafiq Balkhi were all seated together, hold- 
ing a discourse on this very subject. Khwaja 
Hasan Basri said, he is truly in love with 
fiod, who, if he were to be subjected to pain 
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and suffering, would bear il patiently, with- 
out uttering a word of complaint. Rabia 
said that this definition smell of egotism. 
Malik Dinar ipiproved on it saying that he 
is a lover, who, if pain and trouble come 
from the Friend, will accept it with joy as a 
boon. Rabia, replying said, a lover ranks 
higher than what you have said. * He is a 
lover who is so steeped in His love, that he 
has lost the faculty that distinguishes pain 
from pleasure. Everything he welcomes as 
if coming from the Friend. 
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^HIBLI once narrated the following 
incidenl to his disciples: — 

1 was once passing through the city, when 
1 came across some children, throwing stones 
at a Dervish. As . result his head was 
broken, and blood was issuing from his body. 
Seeing this, 1 rebuked the cliildren for their 
brutal treatment of the poor man. They, 
however, remonstrated and said, “ Please, 
sir, do not fall in our way. We shall not leave 
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this man without pelting him to death. This 
fellow, sir, is a heretic.” I asked them, 
‘‘ How could you know it? ” Well, sir,” 
they replied, ^ this fellow imagines that he 
is one with God, and pretends to be holding 
conversation with Him constantly.” 1, how- 
ever, stopped them for a moment. 
Approaching the Dervish, 1 found the mad 
fellow, busy talking to himself and over- 
heard him saying, You have done well in 
setting these children after me, so that they 
might trouble me.” 1 asked him, Do you 
hear what these children say about you? ” 
The fellow got out of his reverie and said, 
Shibli, what brings you here and what do 
you say? ” I tell you that in your vanity 
you imagine that you are seeing God and 
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conversing with Him/*’ The instaijt he heard 
my words, he shrieked and was lost in 
ecstasy. On recovering he said, “ I say by 
God, the same God, who ha^f thus involved 
me in His love, that He has drawn me in so 
close proximity to Him, has yet placed heavy 
veils in between. 1 tell you if He were to 
draw Himself away from me, for a moment, 
this hearl shall break into pieces, in sheer 
agony of separation.” Reciting the lines 
following he ran way, leaving me ponder- 
ing on them : 

You dwell in my eyes. Your name is on my 
lips, and Your place, is in my heart. 

Where have You then hid Yourself (that I 
discover You not?) ” 
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DOWN WITH THE MOUND OF EGO 

^||^BUL Hasan Sushma narrated 

“ Once I was standing in the company of 
devotees, who were surrounding Sheikh Abu 
Bakr Shibli as he stood in prayers in the 
Jumma Masjid. A person appeared before 
the Sheikh, putting on the dress of a teacher, 
and addressing Shibli said, “ 0 Sheikh, tell 
me what is union with God.” Shibli turned 
towards him and answered, “Ye questioner 
after the truth of unity, give up two kinds of 
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attachments and you shall attain Him the 
moment you have done that.” He inquired, 
What are those two attachments? ” Shibli. 
answered, “ They are the* mounds that 
obstruct you from reaching Him.” '' And 
what are they?” he queried. Shibli answered, 
‘‘This world and the next.” The Lord 
Himself says, “ some amongst you crave for 
this world and others for happiness in the 
next. Who is there amongst you, who is 
above these and craves for God alone? ” 
Following this Shibli fell into an ecstatic 
mood, and while in that mood began to utter 
the words : “ When ytm call Him God, He is 
God. When you become silent. He is still 
God. 0 my God, 0 my God, and You who 
art that. And excepl Yourself none knows 
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another (^od) and yet does not know You. 
You are blessed. You are blessed. You 
^are all alone and without a compeer.” 

These words * were full of love and 
remembrance of the Lord. Unable to bear 
their warmth, he could proceed no further; 
completely lost himself and fell ,down un- 
conscious. With difficulty Shibli could be 
carried home. 


86 



SEEK REFUGE / /V HIM 

• 

^J^HERE lived a keen devotee of the Lord, 
who served the Dervishes and spent the 
major portion of his life in search of God. 
Rut all his efforts were of no avail. Dis- 
appointed by this wrndering, he sat under a 
tree, determined not to leave the place till 
God had vouchsafed His vision to him. He 
said to himself that he would ask for His 
light from Him directly and not indirectly 
through an intermediary. 
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Hazrat Jurj.aid once passed the way where 
this devotee sat, and got down from his 
^pony to meet the man. As he approached 
him, Junaid dircovered, he sat in contempla- 
tion and was experiencing certain obstacles 
in a particular stage of the Path. Junaid, 
by his powers helped him out of the difficulty. 
Delighted the devotee opened his eyes and 
thanked Junaid for the help. Junaid felt 
flattered and told the devotee that he can 
always approach him, whenever in future he 
finds himself in difficulty. The devotee 
replied, Thank you for the offer, but I 
regret I am unable to accept it. Do you not 
see, is it you who have come to me, or did 1 
go to you. I am seated at a door which 
shall always find a way to solve my difficulty. 
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Leaving His door, why should I ^epend on 
your offer.” 

Junaid marvelled al his faith and blessed 

him. 
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SAD AN, THE BUTCHER SAINT 

gADAN, the butcher saint, wL a great 
devotee of Saligram. With that he used 
to measure out meat to everybody. One day 
a Brahman devotee of Saligram, approached 
Sadan, rebuked him for defiling the idol, 
which he took away from him. 

In the night the Brahman had a vision. The 
God Saligram appeared to him in the dream, 
reprimanded him for having deprived his 
true devotee Sadan of Himself, and told him 
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\ 

to go and return it to him, for He li^ed Sadan 
to use Him for any purpose he wanted. 
The next day the Brahman returned the idol 
to Sadan, and told him thai God would 
not accept his worship as he snatched it away 
from him. Sadan became possessed of 
devotion and love for his Lord, gave up his 
profession and thenceforward spent all his 
time in the service of the deity — Saligram. 
This, the relations of Sadan did not like. 
He therefore abandoned his house. His 
relations however foBowed him. To avoid 
them, he took shelter in a house in the 
village in the neighbourhood. 

The wife of the villager took fancy to Sadan, 
and made advances to him. These Sadan 
always repulsed. Misreading these repulses 
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offered Sadan, for fear for the husband of 
the lady who might discover the illicit 
liaison, she decided to remove that obstacle. 
One night irj the heat of her passion, she 
murdered her husband, and carrying the 
severed head of the dead man, she approached 
Sadan, telling him to enjoy ^ her, now 
that there was no fear left. Sadan admonish- 
ed her for her unholy act. To save her life, 
in sheer despair, the lady laid the false 
charge, that Sadan had killed her husband, 
as the latter was offended on seeing the 
infatuation of Sadan for his wife. This 
theory of improper overtures ’ appealed to 
the villagers. Sadan was taken to the judge, 
before whom, to the surprise of all, he 
confessed his guilt. People did not however; 
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know that Sadan did it to save t|ie life of 
the lady, he himself was innocent. The 
judge ordered the executioner to cut off 
Sadan’s hands; which was done. 

With mutilated arms Sadan proceeded in his 
wanderings. His devotions proved efficacious 
and the I^ord blessed him with new hands 
and released him from the pain of rebirths. 


93 



KABIR’S REPARTEE 

day Kabir was working on his warp. 
Somebody asked him, “ What is it that 
you have engaged yourself in? ” He replied, 
“ In breaking at this end and joining at the 
other.” Next they asked, What is it that 1 
see on your head.” He answered, “ Death.” 
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FARIDVDDIN ATTAR TURNS A SUFI 

ARIDUDDIN Attar, the great mystic 
poet of Persia, was a chemist by 
profession, before he gave up everything 
and proceeded in search of God. How this 
sudden change came cbout is thus recorded 
in the history of the Persian literature. 

One day a Dervish approached him, while 
Attar was busy attending to his patients : and 
asked for alms. Attar feigned not to hear 
him. The Dervish repeated his request 
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thrice, but to no purpose. In utter disgust, 
he shouted, ‘‘ Attar, I am surprised at your 
business. I wonder how will you die.” 
Attar retorted, Just, as you will die.” 
The Dervish addressed Attar, Do you 
really mean it? ” Yes,” replied Attar. 
Laying himself on the ground, the Faquir 
loudly uttered, God be praised ” — and a 
corpse was left. 

Attar understood the challenge. He took it 
up, abandoned his shop, donned the coarse 
garments and with the begging bowl started 
on his divine mission. 
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THE WIFE /IS THE TEACHER 

ULSl DAS, the author of the Hindi 
edition of the Ramayan, was married 
to the beautiful daughter of Dinbandhu 
Pathak. He loved her passionately and 
could not tolerate !.er separation for a 
moment. Once her parents called her home 
to attend certain ceremonies. Tulsi Das, 
however unwillingly, permitted her to go. 
Soon he experienced the bitter pangs of 
separation, and started to meet his wife at 
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his father in-law’s; looking like a maniac, 
infatuatecT and wildly eloquent in his facial 
expressions. 

The wife, on seeing her husband felt extreme- 
ly ashamed at his acts and rebuked him in 
the lines following: 

Feeleth thou not the shame, thus running 
you come following me. 

Accursed be such passion, 0 my Lord. 

For this mortal skin thou feeleth such 
affection. 

Could thou transfer this love to Ram, no 
agony shall ever come to thee.” 

Goswami Tulsi Das saw the truth behind the 
words. The enlightenment dawned on him. 
The world knows what followed next. 
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SERVE THY MASTER WITH THY EYES 

ABA Farid Shakar Ganj went to 
Khwaja Moinuddin Chisti to receive his 
initiation from that great Teacher. When 
Farid reached Ajmer, where Chisti dwelt, he 
found tlie tree against which the Khwaja was 
reclining, completely dried and withered. 
Baba Farid felt surfrised and thought that 
it was queer that the tree against which such 
a great Saint should recline should remain 
dead. He, thereupon, looked in ecstasy at 
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the tree, ifncl instantly it turned green. The 
Khwaja observed it; himself cast a glance at 
the tree, which again was withered. Excited 
at it, Farid cast a second glance at the tree 
and it revived. The Khwaja repeated his 
old process and again it was withered. 
Addressing himself to Farid, Khwaja said, 

9 

Have you come to learn humility in the 
Path and be initiated in the mysteries, or to 
quarrel with the Scheme of Nature? It is the 
divine wdll that this tree should remain 
withered. Why should you then interfere 
with that wise arrangement and try to give 
it life? Go to Kutub Sahib at Delhi and he 
will initiate you according to your competency 
and merit.” Farid left the Khwaja and 
proceeded to Delhi. 
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The moment Farid reached Delhi,* he found 
Kulubuddin, a mere youngster, playing with 
other children. He scoffed and thought to 
himself how could this mere .boy teach me 
anything? As if by a flash in his mind, 
Kutubuddin read the thoughts of Baba 
Farid, left the play, went inside his cell, and 
came out an old man wdth a flowing 
white beard. Approaching Farid he asked, 
“ Am 1 now old enough to be your 
teacher? ” 

Farid repented on hio hasty conclusion and 
stayed with Kutubuddin, and turned his 
disciple. 

The daily practice of Farid was to serve his 
master with water for his daily ablutions. 
One night Kutub Sahib asked Fand to make 
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the fire aAd bring some hot water. As no 
fire was available in the place, he went in 
, search of it in the neighbourhood, and found 
it at an old wc^nan's. She would not give it 
unless Farid agreed to part with his beautiful 
eyes in return for it. Farid agreed and 
taking out his eyes gave them to the lady. 
Bandaging his eyes, he prepared some hot 
water and served his master with it, but did 
not speak a word about what had happened 
to him. 

In the morning Kutub Sahib asked Farid 
what was the trouble with his eyes? He 
replied they were aching. Replied Kutub, 
“ The pain is welcome, may it lead to an 
improvement on the former.’* Farid found 
on removing the bandage, that the eyes had 
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become alright, more imjiroved an4 enlarged. 
Farid thanked his master. * 



0 MY LORD. 0 MY S W EET LAMB 

PRIEST, passing the hut oV a poor 
shepherd, overheard his lamentation, 
as he was addressing his Lord through tears, 
“ Beloved, show Thyself to me. Comd to me, 

1 pray. I shall give You nice green grass 
to eat. 1 shall purchase a new bell for You, 
1 shall dye Your hair and trim them beauti- 
fully. Come, 0 my dear Lamb, 1 shall 
embrace You and cheer You up.” 

The priest entered the cottage, remonstrated 
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with the man, “ What business hat^e you to 
defile the holy person of the Lord?* Do you 
consider the Lord is a brute, one of thine 
herd? Beware of such lam^^iitations and 
^paroxysms in future.” The poor man was 
very sad and gloomy, repented on his 
mistake, and said he shall never commit it 
again. 

In a dream, the Lord apj>eared to the priest, 
and rebuked him for having deprived Him 
of a true devotee’s devotions. What 
busines.‘^ have you to ..iterfere if 1 desire to 
be loved like a lamb? Beware, 0 priest, of 
false pretensions. The heart counts and not 
the apparent acts — the ceremonials and the 
performance of rituals. 
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K A M A L HEALS THE LEPER 

^^LEPKK disgusted with his miserable life, 
decided to make an end of it. Although 
he was very rich, yet his disease had made 
him extremely unhappy. He therefore 
went to the Ganges to drown himself. Kama!, 
the son of Kabir, saw that the man was bent 
on destroying himself. He approached him 
and begged of him to desist from such an 
unholy act, promising to cure him of his 
malady. The man desisted. 
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Kama! thereupon took a handful 6f water, 
repeated the name of God thfice and 
sprinkled it on the unhappy man. And lo, 
he wa.*^ cured. The leper , was greatly 
delighted and hestoAved on Kamal costly 
jAresents. 

When Kabir heard of the wealth Kamal had 
1 

brought home, he was much displeased. He 
upbraided Kamal bu* selling the name of 
God for the wealth of the world. The 
following couplet is ascribed to Kabir on the 
occasion : 

By the birth of a >xm like Kamal, the 
family of Kabir is ruined. 

Ceases to repeat the name of Lord, he brings 
home riches of the world.*" 
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HERETIC OR THE BELIEVER 

“D«, you make any distinction between 
the heretic and the believer? Baqar 
AH Shah once questioned the Sufi Dervish 
Kambal Posh. 

Kambal Posh answered, Not in the least. 
Both are rays of the same divine effulgence, 
related to each other as light is to shadow.’" 
Next Baqar AH asked him, What Path do 
you follow? ” 

Kambal Posh replied, '' None. In winter 

108 



HERETIC OR THE BELIEVER 


T like the Sun, and the shade comforts me in 
summer; in the day light delightsome, and 
darkness pleases me in the night.” 
Addressing Chous Ali Shah, Baqar Ali 
inquired of him what religion did he follow? 
Chous Ali said, To all external appearances 
1 am a Moslem. Of the working of my 
heart I do not know, \vhether the devil 
dwells there or it pays homage to my dear 
Lord.*’ 
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SHlRITUALin ONCE ACHIEVED, NEVER LOST 


^^HOIJS Ali Shah said, “ Amongst millions 
it is a single fortunate one, who is a 
genuine Dervish and achieves realisation. 
And once that invaluable gift is obtained, in 
no way can it be lost. Ghous Bahlol Haq 
Zakaria of Multan was sitting in the second 

I 

storey of his house, when he heard a great 
hue and cry and learnt that .somebody was 
drowned. He got into a trance and with his 
miraculous powers brought him out. A 



SPIRITUALITY ONCE ACHIEVED NEVER LOST 


•Dervish who was passing that way witnessed 
this display of vanity on the part oS Zakaria 
and told him, "" It is child’s performance that 
you performed. The Path of devotion does 
not lie this way. It is different.” Zakaria 
came downstairs and inquired about the 
knowledge the Fakir claimed to imparl. The 
Dervish replied, Devotion is that boon that 
which when acquired, the possessor of it may 
with impunity indulge in unholy acts, and in 
crimes but it would not be lost.” Zakaria 
was silent. He left the Dervish, determined 
to test him, and find if he was true to his 
teachings. 

The next day, Zakaria prepared a little dog’s 
meat, purchased some wine, and calling a 
beautiful young prostitute, sent her to the 
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Dervish ^long with the meal and drink. Th^ 
Dervish <|:)artoc)k of everything. 

When the lady narrated what passed at the 
hut of the Dervish, Zakaria got into temper 
and riding a pony started to chastise him for 
his misdeeds. As he was crossing the 
rivulet that lay between the hut of the Dervish 
and the town, his horse stopped lo vacate 
itself. The Dervish wms watching the whole 
affair from the opposite side, shouted, 
Beware Zakaria, let not the horse pollute 
the running water of the stream.” Zakaria 
smiled and said, 0 Dervish perhaps you 
do not know even the things of this world. 

it possible that the excreta and urine of 
the horse can make the flowing waters of the 
river dirty and unholy? ” The Dervish 
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found the occasion was ripe to strike the 
correct note, retorted, Zakaria, you are a 
queer devotee, while you hold that the water 
of this stream cannot be spoilt* by the urine 
and excreta of tlie pony, I (*annot understand 
how you contend that the perennial and 
boundless Ocean of Divinity can be corrupt- 
ed by drinking a cup of wine, by a bite at 
dog’s meal t)r an ranbrace with a public 
woman? 

Remember for all limes, miracle-performing 
is not the sumnium honurn of life and true 
knowledge. Truth and knowledge is made 
of sterner and unchanging stuff: 

Knowledge is Truth; and Truth is separate 
from it. 

Knowledge is independent oi (>od even.’ 
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THE DESPISED S K U L 1. 

I^^NCE Shibli was passing tli rough the 
ruins of an old city. He came across a 
skull on the frontal bone of which were 
prorninenlly inscribed the words - Con- 
demned in this world and the next.*' Who- 
soever passed that way read these words and 
in sheer disgust kicked it. 

Shibli heard one say, “ He must have been 
a very immoral person, who beai^ on his 
forehead even after his death the marks of 
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condemnation.” He, however, toolf it up 
with great affection, kissed it w^ith reverence, 
pressed it to his bosom and shed tears of 
love. A bystander amazed at this strange^ 
act of the prominent Sufi, asked him why 
did he honour such a disreputable person? 
Shibli replied this head seems to be of some 
great devotee, for he is the greatest devotee 
who reaches the stage of condemned in thi 
v/orld and the next,” and merges himself in 
the Lord. You must have heard, Shibli 
added, the tradition, which says, My 
devotee is condemned in both the worlds. 
The fact is that His ways are queer. He will 
appreciate this condition who has loved: 

The taste of the nectar of love is not for ^ 
everybody. 
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The food of one may be poison for another. 
For enshrining the secret of Love, every 
closet of heart is not suited. 

Just as every ocean does not carry pearls, 
nor all mines contain veins of gold.'' 
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T H E M E M 0 R A BEE M E E T I N C 

0".,^ (lay Lh(‘ great mystic, saint, Shamsh 
Tabraiz, prayed to the Lord to give him 
a dear friend of Mis, who shall be his 
companion, to whom he shall recite the tale 
of love, and who shal’ share the agonies of 
divine separation and meeting. The Lord 
asked for the price. Shamsh immediately 
offered his head. 

Sliamsh was led to Quniya, where dwelt 
Maulana Kum, who was a renowned 
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professor of Philosophy at the time, however, 
uriacquainted with practical mysticism. He 
was seated on the bank of a tank, pondering 
over certain, manuscripts when Shamsh 
accosted him and inquired what was he 
engaged in? The professor replied he was 
solving some divine mysteries: and added 
that the problems were too difficult for his 
comprehension. Shamsh smiled and taking 
hold of those manuscripts threw them in the 
tank, telling him that divine knowledge did 
not lie in books. Maul ana Rum was taken 
aback, was much aggrieved, and sadly 
observed, "" 0 Dervish, you do not know 
what a loss you have caused to the world by 
destroying these manuscripts.'* Shamsh 
smiled. Putting his hands once more in the 
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water, he brought them out, all •in their 
original condition remarking, Do jiot break 
your heart on these toys.” The Maulana 
look up the hint, sought his initiation from 
the Dervish. The world * knows what 
happened next. The teacher got the disciple, 
and the disciple found the teacher. A rich 
legacy was left to posterity. 
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^NCE people asked Junaid .Baghdadi, 
“ Why do you nol ask for ihe boon of 
divine vision? It is possil)le, if you make 
the request, the Lord will grant it.” He 
replied, “ I do not make' any request. Moses 
asked for il, and he was denied il. The 
Prophet was, however, blessed with it with- 
out the asking for it. The devotee has no 
place in his heart left for cherishing any" 
desire. When the time is ripe, He will 
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Himself remove the V(',ils and the Divine Face 
wi 11 be revealed. Ttiere is llierefor^^ no need 
(or making a request.’’ 

The conversation next turned on Divine Love. 
Hazrat Junaid said, The heart of the lover 
is the oven of love. Whatever falls into it 
is (‘onsumed, turned to ashes and lost for ever, 
for no fire •is intimser than the fire of love.” 

It is narrated of Ba Yazid Ristann, that 
when he rt'ached in close proximity of the 
Lord, he heard the Hidden Voice say, ^ Ask 
for a boon from Us tod.ay and We shall grant 
It. Ba Y azid let his head fall in humility 
and said, No room is left in me to make a 
request. The whole place is filled with Thee. 
Whatever Thou confers is Thy blessing and 
Thy gift. I am content with whatever Thou 
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bestowesfof Thy accord.” The voice repeat- 
ed, We* bestow on thee, this world and the 
next, the highest and the lowest regions and 
that which is contained in between.” I 
have respect for your blessings, 0 Lord,” 
replied Ba Yazid. You are acquainted 
with my mind already.” Ba Yazid,” came 
the answer, " You are asking Us from Us. 
What, if We were to ask you from you? ” 
Ba Yazid shrieked and said, 0 Lord 
Beneficent, believe me, if You will summon 
me on the day of judgment, and make mv 
stand in the Hell-fire, I shall present myself 
there too and my sigh shall be cold enough 
fo quench the Hell-fire ; for this 1 know 
before the fire of thy love, the Hell-fire is 
merely burnt-out cinders,” 
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Ba Yazid heard the voice say, SceY and We 
promise, you shall find Us.” 
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T H E K / S S O F r H E C AN I) L E 

M AIJLANA KIjMI once nariated the 
following incideni lo his disciples: 

Once a certain Dervish start(>d on a long 
pilgrimage to pay liis respects to a renowned 
devotee. After the hardshi|)s of the journey, 
when he readied I lie threshold of the hut 
of the devotee, he heard a voice issue forth 
from the but, “ Return now, 0 Dervish, your 
object is gained. This is sufiicienl fo-r you. 
You shall not be able to bear with your eyes, 
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THE KISS OF T H E C A N D L E 


My presence. Harm shall ensue to you, if 
you insist on looking at Me.” 

Maulana commented on this and said, A 
little useful talk is like the Hghted candle. 
T( kisses a dead candle and revives it. It 
does not associate longer. The kiss is 
sufficient. It is beneficial . TIk^ ambition 
of the dead one is fulfilled. 

It is unlike the ovim, which destroys the clay 
vessels, if the temjierature rises a little. The 
oven does not permit fwery body to approach 
it. Harm might ensi e. With the candle, 
however, it is different, it aids vision. It 
makes life enjoyable.” 
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THE SUFI WHO NEVER TOOK MEAT 

^BIJL ALA MAEERA is said lo have 
received his initiation ai the hands of 
the Brahmans and had adopted their religion. 
He thereafter never partook of meat. He 
lived for eighty years, and during this long 
period, he did not touch meat for over 
forty-five years. It so happened once that 
the physician during one of his illnesses 
advised him to take chicken-soup. When it 
M'as brought before him, he touched it and 
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said, Finding thee (chicken) weak people 
have prescribed thee for me, for Jiow else 
can you account for their not prescribing the 
<^011 p oi the lion's cub for me? 
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HE DOES NOT ACCEPT BRIHE 

^HIBLl was lying on his dealh'-bed. His 
friends approached him, and as is the 
practice of the worldlies, requested him to 
stop all conversation, occupy his mind with 
the remembrance of Cod, and try to recite 
the name of God; so that his end might he 
happy. 

Shibli replied : 

“ Remember friends, the Sultan of Love does 
not accept bribes.” 
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WHERE DWELLS THE LORD? 


p^A YAZID of Bistam, having attained 
to a great degree of spirituality, in his 
vanity sought the Lord in the Heavens. Of 
the angels he enquired, “ Where is God? ” 
They replied, “ We had thought He dwelt 
on earth, and you have come here to seek 
Him.” Ba Yazid was dumbfounded: 

“ The temple and the mosque are both vacant 
and do not contain Thee. 

In vain I wandered in Arab and in countries 
outside it, I could not find Thee.” 

F. 9 
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SHAMSH TABRAIZ RAISING THE DEAD 

^^NCE upon a time, a king asked certain 
actors to stage the part of a lion in the 
day-time. They submitted the secret is 
revealed in the day, so it is not possible to 
stage the show. The king insisted upon it 
and said if there is the least difference from 
the reality, in the performance, the actors 
shall lose their lives. The poor men were 
very much terrified. The drummer, amongst 
them, was a Dervish, who gave them solace 
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*and told them, they had to give the per- 
formance a day later, the night intijrvened, 
something might happen which might prove 
happy, they should not therefore lose 
heart. 

The next day the drummer took them to the 
royal palace; and on reaching the appointed 
place, he aiked them to cover him with a 
white sheet and then commence playing 
music. This was continued only for some 
time, when from u! derneath the sheet, a 
lion came out, and thundered. All round 
was silent; and those assembled shivered. 
The king held the prince in his laps. As 
the lion was taking rounds, the prince pointed 
to the lion and made some noise. Instantly 
the lion snatched the prince off the king’s lap 
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and disappeared. The king was dumb- 
founded. 

The show over, the king asked the Vazir how 
to get back his child so suddenly lost to him? 
The minister ^vas a shrewd man. He scented 
that there must have been some saint in the 
company of these actors who had performed 
this miracle. He requested the king to order 
the actors to stage the miracle Raising the 
Dead; ” oftener performed, tradition has it, 
by Christ. The actors were informed of the 
king’s orders to give this performance. The 
drummer again came to rescue. He told 
his friends that there was one who could do 
that even. He was Shamsh Tabraiz, who 
dwelt not far away. 

Singing sweet songs, they approached the 
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^real saint, Shanish Tabraiz, who had great 
weakness for music and so touched*was he 
by those songs, that he followed them to the 
king’s presence, where the dead body of ihe 
child lay. They requested - Shamsh to 
])erform the miracle of Christ, that of 
raising the dead to life. Shamsh, approach- 
ing the dead child, said, Awak(*, in 
the name of the Lord.” The corpse did 
not nioyie a bit. lie repealed his orders 
again, but without any effect. Shamsh was 
irritated, kicked the child and shouted, Get 
up, by my orders.” Instantly the child 
revived. 
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